
THE OWL.'5

11n mIy turn. 1 dici not lilce Ellen
lending, herself to such tricks, and
yet the upshot wvas so lucky for mie
duit 1 feit it wou!d be ungrateful to
resent my grodnw.thier's fancies.
Fhoug'h happy, 1 feit very awvkward.

I'egooci taste of both gyirls, how-
: erer, made things pass ifito their

natural order, and by degrees the
* mvstihecation came to be looked

t'pon as a harmless joke.
Wec were to have been married in

Novemiber, but soniethiig put it off-,
and w~e %vere flot married till four
(Lys ago. As things turneci out, 1
dletermined to keep rny appoint-
ment to-night. My vif-e wvas
tlelighted at the idea of the club,

anci was as eager as myself to be on
time. She expects to meet you ail
to-nmorrowv evening at the hotel
where she is stopping with the
miember wvh(m you ii-ust, by ou,
rules, have looked upon as dead."

Here followed an indescribable
scene. H and-shakings and con-
a(ratulations were minglied with the
heartiest blessings on Edward's
bride,

Thle next night, when we re-
assembled, ail the club fell ini love
with her, and vowed neyer to rnarry
until each coulci find as hearty,
sensible and pleas-ant a wife as Mc-
Glashan's c. W.

0 w'hat a glory doth this wvorId put on
For hlirn who, with a fervenit lîenarI goes torth
Under the brighit and glorious sky, and looks
On duties wve1I pcrforrned an-d days wveII spent!
For hinu the wind, ay, and the yelloxv leaves>
Shall hav'e a voice, and give hirn eloquent teachings.
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